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The Tr age die 
1 !e murtcr rp my friendes and meete your grace; j 
Where, and what time , your Maieftie fhall pleafe, 

K, ”g- I J, thou wouldeft be gone, to ioyne v\irh Richmond 
/will not truftyouSir. • ™ 

Ear. MoftmightieSoueraigne, 

You hauc nocaufcto hold my friendfhip doubtfull, 

I neuer was, nor ncuer will bcfalfc. 

Km g‘ Well, go nuiftcr men, but hcarc ycu.Icaue bchinde 
Your fonne George Stanlie, looke your faith be firme, 

Or elle, his heads aflurancc is but fraile. 

Dar , So deale w ith him, as /proue true to you. 

Enter a Vieffenger. 

Mef. My gracious Soueraignc^now in Deuonfliirc, 

As 1 by friendes am well aduertifed, 

Sir William Courtney, and the haughtie Prelate, 
BifhopofExccter,h;sbrotherthcre, 

With manic mo cor. federates, are in armes. 

Enter another Mefferger. 

tjlief. My Liege, in Kent die Gmlfbrdcs are in armes, 

A nd eueric heure more competitors, 

Flocke to thur aide, and ftill their power incrcafeth. 

Enter another tJAfejfenger. 

Mef. My Lord, the armie ofthe Duke of Buckingham. 

Hefirikethhim, 

King. Out on you owles,nothing but longs ofFdeath. 
Take that vntill thou bring me better rewes. 

Mef. Your grace miftakes, the nevves /bring is good, 

My nevves is that by fudden floud, and fall of water, 

7he Duke of Buckinghams armie is difpcrft and fcattcrcd, 
And he himfelfe fled, no man knowes whether. 

King, O I cne you mercie,I did miftake, 

Ratcliffe reward him, for the blow I gaue him, 

Hath any well aduiied friend giuen out, 

Rcwardesfbr him that brings in Buckingham. 

Mef Such proclamation hath bene made my liege. 
Enter another Mejfenger, 

OWef. Sir 7Tiorrias Louel, and Lord Marques Dorfet, 
Tis Laid my liege, are vp in armes, 


yet 


of Richard theihird. 

Yet this gcod comfqrtbringl to your grace, n , , _ , , 

The Brittaine nauic is diiperft, Richmond in Dorfhire 
Sent out a boate to aske diem pn the fhore, 

Ifthey wete his affiliants yea, orno: 

Who anfwered him, they came from Buckingham, 

Vpon his partie,he miftrufting them, 

Hoift laic, and made away for Brittaine. 

King, March on, march on,fince we arevp in armes 
If not to fight with forreine enemies. 

Yet to bcatc downe, thpfc rebels here at home. 

Enter Catefhie. 

Cat, My licge,the Duke of Buckingham is taken, 

Thats the beft ne wes, that the £arle of Richmond, 

Is with a mightiepower landed atMilford, 

Is colder tidings, yet they muftbe told. 

King, Away towardcs Salisburie, while wc rcalcnhcre. 
Aroyallbattell might be wonneand loft. 

Some one take order, Buckingham be brought. 

To Salisburie, the reft march on with me. Extant, 

Entee 2) ar hie, Sir Chrifiofher. 

Dor. 5ir Chrifl apher,tell Richmond this from me. 

That in the ftie of this moft bloudie bore, 

My fonne George Stanlie is ffanckt vp in hold. 

If I reuoltjoff goes young Georges head, 

The feare ofth a t, with holdes my prefent aide, 

But tell me,where is princelie Richmond now? 

Chrifl. At P embroke,or at Harford- weft in Wales. 

Ear. What men of name refort to him. 

SJChrift. Sir WaketHcrbert,a renowned fbuldier, 
SirGilbert Talbot,Sir William Stanlie, 

Oxford, redoubted Pembroke,Sir lames Blunt, j 

Rice vp Thomas, with a valiant crew. 

With many moe of noble fame and worth, 
ad towardes London they doe bend their courier 
y the way , they be not fought withall. 
r ,, T: R^ourncvntothy Lord,conimendmetohim. 
t» n t i le Qy ecne bath hartelie confentcd, 

c a c *P°ufe Elizabeth her daughter, 

L. 




